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AUGUST 20th.

THIS being Saturday, there early commenced a throng of visitants to Rock
Ferry. The boat, in which I came over, brought from the city a multitude of
factory-people, male and female. They had bands of music, and banners in-
scribed with the Mills they belonged to, and other devices; pale-looking people,
but not looking exactly as if they were underfed. They are [30] brought on
reduced terms by the railways and steamers, and come from considerable
distances in the interior. These, I believe, were from Preston. I have not yet
had an opportunity of observing how they amuse themselves during these
excursions.

Almost every day, I take walks about Liverpool; preferring the darker and
dingier streets, inhabited by the poorer classes. The scenes there are very
picturesque in their way; at every two or three steps, a gin-shop; also10 [fil]thy
in clothes and person, ragged, pale, often afflicted with humors; women, nursing
their babies at dirty bosoms; men haggard, drunken, cafe-worn, hopeless, but
with a kind of patience, as if all this were the rule of their life; groups stand or
sit talking together, around the door-steps, or in the descent of a cellar; often
a quarrel is going on in one group, for which the next group cares little or
nothing. [31] Sometimes, a decent woman may be seen sewing or knitting
at the entrance of her poor dwelling, a glance into which shows dismal poverty.
I never walk through these streets without feeling as if I should catch some
disease; but yet there is a strong interest in such walks; and moreover there
is a bustle, a sense of being in the midst of life, and of having got hold of
something real, which I do not find in the better streets of the city. Doubtless,
this noon-day and open life of theirs is entirely the best aspect of their exist-
ence; and if I were to see them within doors, at their meals, or in bed, it
would be unspeakably worse. They appear to wash their clothes occasionally;
for I have seen them hanging out to dry in the street11

At the dock, the other day, the steamer arrived from Rock Ferry with a
countless multitude of female children in coarse blue-gowns, who, as they
landed, formed in procession and walked up the dock. These girls had been
taken from the work-houses, and educated at a charity-school, and would
by-and-by be apprenticed [32] as servants. I should not have conceived it
possible that so many children could have been collected together, without a
single trace of beauty, or scarcely of intelligence, in so much as one individual;
such mean, coarse, vulgar features and figures, betraying unmistakeably a low
origin, and ignorant and brutal parents. They did not appear wicked, but only
stupid, animal, and soulless. It must require many generations of better life
to elicit a soul in them. All America could not show the like.

AUGUST 22d.

A CAPTAIN AULD, an American, having died here, yesterday, I went with
my clerk and an American shipmaster, to take an inventory of his effects. His